The Trage dy 

With renerend Fathers ; and well learned Biffiops.’ 

j Stic. About tbrceor foure a clocke lookc to heare 
What nevvs Guild-hall affordeth,and fo my Lord fareweU. 
• C/o.Now will I in to take'fome priuy order Exit Buc. 
To draw the, brates of Clarence out of fight. 

And to giucnotice tbat no marmer of perlbn 
At any time,haue rccbuefevnto the Prtnces• Exiu 

Enter a Scriuener , with a paperinhts hand» 

This is the indiéfment of the good Lord Haftings, 

Which in a fet hand fairely is ingrofs'd* 

Thatit may bethis day red ouer in Paulsi 
And marke hbw well the fequeli hangs togetber, 

Eleuen hoüres I fpent to writ it ouer, 

For yefternight by Catesby was it brought me, 

The prefident was fulJ as long a doing, 

And yet withinthefe fiuè hoüreS liu'd Lord Haftings 
Vntainted, vnexamined : frée at liberty: 

Here’s a good world the whiIe,Why who’s fo groffe 
That lees not this paipable deuice ? 

Yet who’s fo blind that fayes he fees it net ? 

Bad is the world,and al! will come to noiighc, 

Whenfuch bad dcaling muft be feenein thought: Exit. 

Enter Gloc eft er At one doore fiückingham at a^other* 

' Cjlo. How now my Lord,wbat fayes theCitjzens ? 

Buc. Now by the hóly mótheröf our Lord, 

The Cicizehiare mutnmeandIpeakenotavvord. 

Cjlo .Toncht you the battardy of Edwards Childven ? 
Buc. I did,with the infatiat greedineileof his defires, 
His tyranny fortrifles; hisownebaftardy, 

As being got your father then in Francex 
W ithall I did inferra your üneamehts, 

Being the right Idea ofyour father, 

Both in forme and nobleneflê of mind: 

Layd vpon all your vidories in Seat land: 

Your Dtfcipline inwarre,wifedome in peace: 

Your bounty,vertue/aire humility» 

Indeed leftnothingfitting for the purpofe 
Vntouch J t or fleightly handled in dhcouriè 2 
And when my oratorygrew toendj 

■' I bad 


of Richard the Third. 

I bad them that loues their Countries goöd^ , 

Cry God faue Richard Englahds royaÊ Kirigj 
glo. A, and didthey fo ? 

Buc. No fo God helpc me, 

But like dumbe ftatues pr breathlefle ftónes, 

Gazde each onother and lookt deadlypale '• , : 

Vv'hich when I faw , I reprehended them ï- 

And askt the Maiorwhac meanes this wilfull filehcï?' . 

His anfwere was the people were not wont 

Tobe fpoketoo, but by the Recorder- 

Then he was vrgdè totëll my tale againe: 

Thusfaith the Duke,thushath the Dükeinférd j . : 

But nothing fpake in w arrant from himfelfê r 
When he had done,femefolio vv ers of mine owne 
At the lower end ofthehall,hurled vp their ca_p3, 

And fome ten voyces cryed ,God faueKing t- tehard 
ThankesnobleCitizensandfriendsqnoth ï, 

This generall applaufe and Iouing fhoute, 

Argues your wifdome and your loue to Richard % 

And fo brake off and came away- 

<7/e-Whattonguele{fe blockes werethey, would they 
Buc. No by my troth my Lord. ( not jpeake ? 

(7/ö.Will not the Mayor then ,and his brethren come ? 
Buc .The Mayor is heere '• and intend fome fearc, 

Be not Ipoken withall,but with mighty fute: 

And looke-you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And Rand betwixt to ’€ hurch-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground He buiid aholy defcant: 

Be not ealie wonné to our reqtieft: 

Play the maydes part, fay no. but take it. 

<j/o.Feaie not mé, if 'hoii cmftplead as wél! for them,' 
Aslca r fay naytothee for my felfe, 

No doubt wede bring ; r tt' a happyiffue. 

Buc .You lhall foe whac I can do,get vp to the leads, Ex\ 
Now my Lord Maicr, you da nee attendance heere, 
Ithinkethe ’Ouke wit 1 not b-tip iken withall. Enter Catesby 
Herecomes his fornant/how now C ausby y whatfayes he? 

Cm* My Loid ne doth inrtcac your giace 
Tovilithiintornorrew, ornextday; 

He 
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